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Two Other Fellas 


$100.00 IN PRIZES! EVERY WEEK IN LIFE! 





When you look through the automobile ad- 
vertising in newspapers and magazines — it 
reads like a roll-call of performance-with- 
safety features originated by Stutz. 


Four years ago, Stutz first introduced safety 
glass all around... It is just beginning to 
appear on other cars! 


In 1926 the Safety Stutz first brought out low- 
weighted safety— engineered into the chassis 
by frame design and by the adoption of the 
worm drive. 


Ever since that time, other cars have been 
whittling down, inch by inch—making wheels 
smaller — cutting down head room inside 
the body to LOOK as low as the Stutz. But 
Stutz still has a floor line more than 20% 
lower than the conventional car—with plenty of 
head room above it and plenty of road clear- 
ance below. 


At the 1929 Automobile Shows, Stutz 
created a sensation by introducing Noback 
—aremarkable safety device which automat- 
N O OTHER 


CAR MAKER 


ically prevents backward rolling on inclines, 
without use of the brakes ... Now Noback 
has been adopted by another car. 


But mark this fact—it takes ten other automo- 
biles combined to give you what you get in 
ONE CAR when you buy the Stutz — and in 
addition, Stutz still has several major features 
all its own! 


That is why we say, “when better automo- 
biles are built, they will imitate the sTuTz.”’ 


And there is still plenty of room for imitation. 


Only Stutz and Blackhawk give you real pro- 
tection from side-collision— by solid steel 
running boards integral with the frame. 


You can take the Stutz out on the open road 
— spin the speedometer up to 60 miles per 


SAFETY STUTZ 
AND BLACKHAWK cars 


COULD TRUTHFULLY 


SIGN 


hour— and gently come to a full stop in 142 
feet 6 inches. Three-fifths the distance re- 
quired by normal brakes! Can any other stock 
car match this deceleration? 


Valve-in-head motor—overhead cam—sa!¢ 
glass — Noback — dual ignition — dual car 
retion— worm drive — double-drop frame 
transmission with four forward speeds—Ry« 
Lites—you get them ALL in the Stutz on 
Blackhawk. 


PERFORMANCE-WITH-SAFETY! That is what 
get in the Safety Stutz and Blackhawk. 


An automobile fortified against every haz. 
of traffic— yet a car which will win any femin 
heart by its inner luxury and outer beauty of |i. 


That, in brief, is the Safety Stutz. The leace 
which appeals to leaders. Until you sit behi» 
its wheel, you cannot know all that a modern 
car should be. 


STUTZ MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
OF AMERICA, INC., INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 


THIS ADVERTISEMENT 











“AMAZING NEW 
RIDING AND 
STEERING EASE 


ERE is a balloon tire that will 

add new zest and joy to your 
motoring ... A carcass of sinews 
that can never tire... a tread that 
defies the flight of time and of 
miles... a supereresiliency that 
lends wings to your car. . that 
smothers road shock . . that will 
actually extend the life of your 
automobile. 











N cradleslike ridingecomfort and effort- 
less steering ease the Mohawk Flat 
Tread Special Balloon is a revelation. These 
coveted advantages come from two exclus 
sive Mohawk features: 
1. 15% LESS AIR PRESSURE is required 
because of the unique buttressed tread 


construction—giving immensely 
greater cushioning capacity. 


. THE HIGH-SHOULDERED, FLAT 
CONTOUR TREAD fits the road 
perfectly without distortion under any 
weight, and at all air pressures and 
speeds. 


Look for the buttressed shoulders and the 
harmonious encircling stripe of gleaming - 
gold, the distinguishing mark of a distin- 
guished tire. 


Featured by Quality Tire Dealers Everywhere 


MOHAW K S 
GO Farther/ 


THE MOHAWK RUBBER COMPANY... AKRON, OHIO 
For Sixteen Years Makers of Fine Tires 
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OW would you 
SIE icc if you could 
not read the news 
of the world? No news- 
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sents sommeowtr aes Tt may surprise you to learn 


that the majority of illiter- 
ate persons in the United 


Stat tive born— 
papers, magazines, books, “Thank God! At last I'll cael a ne eilitien il 


letters, not even a danger b ” , 
sehen e able to read and write. literate Americans. Man 
sign or a warning notice/ of them have never had a 


Somewhere near you is a grown person groping in chance to learn and do not know where to look 
the dark, in many ways helpless as a child, be- for instruction. 

cause he cannot read or write. You can bring 
sunlight into his darkened life. More than that, 
you may be the means of bringing him better 


Illiterates are not hard to find—a servant, a farm- 
hand, an employee in your own or your neighbor's 
shop, a laundress, a deliveryman, a laborer in your 


health—even of saving his life. 


Today he cannot read messages on disease 
prevention. He does not know, unless some- 
one tells him, the important rules of health or 
how to keep his family from having diph- 
theria, smallpox, or typhoid fever. These and 
other preventable diseases often make illiter- 
ate localities their breeding places and thus 
endanger the health of the educated, despite 
all their precautions.’ 


Perhaps you share the mistaken belief that it 
is impossible to teach grown-up illiterates 
how to read and write and that they are con- 
tent to be illiterate. 


Get the confidence of an illiterate and ask him 
if he would like to be able to read and write. 


Tell him he can learn to write his name in 30 ': 


minutes and learn to read in a few months. 


In all probability his eager response will E eer. 


amaze you. 


neighborhood. 


There are more than 5,000,000 men and 
women in the United States who cannot read 
health messages concerning sanitation and 
prevention of disease—more than 400,000 of 
them are in the State of New York, more 
than 300,000 in Pennsylvania, about 150,000 
in Massachusetts. You can find them in 
every State of the Union—in cities, in towns 
and in country districts. 


Will you give someone a present that he 
would not exchange for hundreds of dollars 
—the ability to read and write—a present 
which costs you nothing? 


Find your illiterate. If you will help him to 
learn to read and write, the Metropolitan 
Life Insurance Company will send you, free 
of cost, grooved writing pads and illustrated 
lessons for beginners. 


Ask for Booklet 99-F. 


METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


FREDERICK H. Ecker, PRESIDENT 


One Mapison Ave., New York, N. Y- 





he 
ars 
nt 


an 


ree 
ed 


Down for the week-end. 





Great American 
Entrees 


Reddishes 
Unyun Zoop 
Spiggetti 
Horze Doover 


In a recent talkie the hero 
sang the theme song with 
his tace hidden entirely from 
the audience. That helped 
quite a little. 


“Have you the correct tim: 
by any chance?” 


It is not always true tha 
young people are spend 
thrifts. A boy and a gir! 
can start down a country 
road in a car about dusk 
and be gone until past mid 
night on a gallon of gas. 


“So you think the hoss ts 
obsolete, eh? Well, let's see 
your rear wheels do that!” 


Coffee has to travel quite a distance to reach 
the United States and much of it that you 
meet in restaurants is still weak from the tip. 


Sign discovered on the office door at the Little Gem 
Shipyards Inc.: 
“OUT TO LAUNCH—BACK IN TEN 
MINUTES” 





The most nerve-rack- 
ing experience that 
comes to mind is when 
a lazy man gets stung in 
the seat of his trousers 
so he can’t sit down. 


‘I'm worried about mother. Now 
he wants us to call her Eloise.” 


A person can't be two places at once, 
but if one could we think it would be 
nice to be sitting on both sides of a 
creek fishing. 


lf you want to know how it feels to 
be gassed, try smoking a five-cent cigar 


in a telephone booth. 


Never look a gift horse in the mouth 
or into a gift shop with your wife. 


“dAwri now, Mister. 
Give th’ kid back 
his wagon!” 


Hat Trimmings 


From the price you are 
expected to pay to check 
your hat in a swell restau 
rant, the least they could 
do while you are at dinner 
would be to dry-clean it. 


The chap who used to 
read the movie sub-titles 
aloud sits back of us at the 
talkies now and helps the 
hero to sing the theme sony. 
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Triangle A La Moderne 
or 


The Heart of An Iceman 


(4 Fascinating Sketch For Presentation by the 
Home Group and Friends) 


By Marian Deitrick. 


Characters 

Meuissa, @ housewife. 

Owen, the intruder. 

Horace, the wronged. 

Scene: Kitchen of mod- 
ern apartment, with com- 
plete up-to-date equipment. 
Through pantry door, ajar 
at right, are heard low 
voices mingling with the 
soft drone of an electric 
motor. Enter Meuissa and 
Owen, Aand in hand. 

Meutssa —(ecstatically): 
Owen, my own! Oh! Ohl! 

Owen: Stop oh-in’, and 
give me that kiss that 
you're owin’, 

Metissa: We must be 
serious. "Tis no time for 
jest. 

Owen: How true. But 
first—tell me what I want 
so much to hear! 

Meuissa (fondly): Lunch 
is ready. 

Owen (passionately): I 
have forgotten my next 
line. 


Meuissa (dispiritedly): 
No matter. 
Owen (bitterly): You 


are regretting! 

Meutssa: No, no! I shall 
not regret, for—I love you, 
I love you, I love you! 
(Sings theme song: I Love You, I Love 
You, | Love You!) 

Owen (applauding): Lousy. 

Meuissa (sadly): And yet—and 
yet— 

Owen (testily): You are thinking 
of him. 

MELIssA (wiping away a tear): 
When I met him I was in my teens. 

Owen: How embarrassing. 

Metissa (reminiscently): It was the 
summer that we were at Odds, Maine. 
We parted, and he waited for me in 


Ambush, New Jersey. But he had 
been shot in the interim, and it was 
too late—too late. 

Owen (briskly): Come, come! This 
is no time for pretty fancies. 

Meuissa (remembering): | left them 
in the pantry! 

Owen (reassuringly): No. I am tak- 
ing them to my wife. 

Meutssa: Why? 

Owen: Because she 
things. 

Meuissa (rallying): Enough! Time 


loves nice 












































Mauissa: Owen... 


flies! (Winds clock which has stopped) 
Any moment he may come bounding 
in! 

Owen (darkly): The bounder! 

(Electric motor, still audible through 
pantry door, stops abruptly, and a 
sound is heard at left). 

Meuissa (alertly): Hist! A step! "Tis 
he! Hide! Hidel 

Owen (firmly): No! A_ thousand 
times “no! For should he find me he 
would take it out of my hide! 

(Meuissa thrusts him into pantry 





and slams door, as Horace enters at 
left). 

Meuissa (coolly): You are late. 

Horace (kissing her): | was at a 
dog-fight, my love. 

Meutssa (brightly): Did you win? 

Horace (dejectedly): The dogs were 
called off on account of the rain. (Eyes 
gas-stove) Is there a lot to eat? 

Me tissa: There's just oodles. 

Horace: Ah—fried oodles? 

Metissa: No, oodle soup. 

Horace: I shall be with you in- 
stantly. (Starts for pantry). 

Meuissa (clutching 
him): No, no! Not that! 

Horace: What? Denied 
territory indisputably my 
own?—forbidden_ the 
course I -have trod these 
many years? You arouse 
my suspicions! 

Meutssa: I scoff at your 
suspicions! 








speak to mel etc. 





Horace (anxiously): 
What are you doing for 
that scoff? 

Meuissa: Scoffing. 

Horace (determinedly): 
Nevertheless, I must pass 
as is my wont, although | 
am a modest man and my 
wonts are few. 

Meuissa (desperately): | 
have something hidden 
which I have just made! 

Horace (taking her in 
his arms): My favorite 
frozen dessert! 

Meuissa (coyly): Yes. 

Horace (flinging her to 
floor): Hal 1 knew you 
were congealing something 
from me! 

(Both listen as electric 
motor starts up suddenly). 

Horace (intensely, in verse): VM 
ASKING YUH, WHAT IS THAT, 
HUH? 

(He strides to pantry and throws 
door wide). 

Meuissa (sobbing under kitchen 
table): Forgive me! 

Horace (backing into kitchen, hands 
over face): "Tis true! "Tis true! My 
blackest fear is realized! Another has 
taken my place! I am banished by a 


(Continued on Page 30) 


Scott Shots 


A needle in a haystack must be 
almost as hard to find as a clam in 
clam chowder. 


Some men think they have an infe 
riority complex when, as a matter of 
fact, they’re just inferior. 


Wealth is a curse when the neigh 
bors have it. 


\ New Yorker ts a man who thinks 
he can get healthy by basking in the 


limelight. 


Pleasant sight—An_ uplifte strug. 
eling with a Pullman car window. 


Future husbands will complain that 
they don’t get the kind of food mother 
used to buy at the delicatessen. 


A modern problem is how to keep 
a straight face at the chiropractor’s 


It seems sometimes as if the tabloids 
have been presented with the kevhole 
to the citv. 


Hell hath no furv like the lawver 
of a woman scorned. 
Try This Out —W. W. Scott. 
Biotro: Say! Ain’t you heard? 


An elephant never torgets, they say. We got cannons now! 


Too bad you can’t tie one around your 
finger. 





| 


“No thanks—one more piece of toast and 
I'll never be able to get out of this break- 
fast nook!” 





Theme Songs 


Bernarr MacFadden’s Publications: “My Sin.” 
Holmes Night-Watchman Service: “A-Guar- 


din’ In The Rain.” 
National Barrel Corporation: 


Hoopee.” 


New York Graphi : “I Can't Give You 


Anything But Love Baby.” 
Sheffield Farms Milk 
“My Kine I Love.” 
\ny bootlegger: “Rushin’ Moon. 


Company 


\rmour’s Canned Beet: “Ah. 
Sweet Mystery Of Life. 


Smith Bros. Cough 
Drops: “If | A-choo.” 


Little Rambles With 
---Serious Thinkers 


Alcohol makes people chatter. 
—Mabel Walker Willebrandt. 


Makin’ 


Nothing could be louder than two 
intensely pink knees. 
—Arthur Brisbane. 


1 am not a diplomat. 
-Charles G. Dawes. 


The retined, ladylike, conventional 
girl may not get to as many wild 
parties as the Sheba, but she gets to 
the altar oftener. —Dorothy Dix. 


right for lunch, Marv? 


Whether great success is worth what 
1 costs or whether mediocrity is a hap 
pier state are debatable questions, 
Bruce Barton. 


1 used to think of the full trop 
moon as a huye searchlight shining 
right through me, and | was afraid 


not to be honest. Joan Lowell. 


It is a pity that fathers must be older 
than their children. 
—Heywood Broun. 













































































Impressions of Magazine Offices. 
Cosmopolitan. 











TALLAHASSEE, Fla.—A man 
lodged in a county jail of Florida, ap- 
pealed to Attorney General Davis to 
protect him from the molestations of 
his wife. Mr. Davis gave orders for 
the wife to be denied admittance to the 
jail saying: “There is no law which 
gives a man’s wife the right to molest 
him while he is enjoying himself in 
peace in the county jail.” 


CHICAGO—Sydney Summerfield, 
chief clerk of the marriage license 
bureau, says that the “blushing” bride 
is a rarity these days. In almost all 
cases, it is the groom who does the 
blushing. 


EVANSTON, Ill.—Police Captain 
Charles Pasch took up and gave up 
golf almost simultaneously. In his first 
game he shot a hole in one, whereupon 
he tossed away his clubs and an- 
nounced that he was through. “Why 
should I continue?” he asked. “No 
one can be better than perfect.” 


WASHINGTON, D. C.—People 
who think the United States the 
richest nation on earth may be sur- 
prised that its citizens are not as rich 


per capita as the Swiss at $3,126, or, 


the New Zealander at $3,029. Red- 
mond & Co.’s annual economic chart 
places United States third at $2,908 
per citizen. Canada comes next, then 
Australia, with Great Britain trailing 
her own dominions; and Russia at the 
foot of the list with $215 per head. 


AUGUSTA, Me.—Maine’s Anti- 
Hitch-Hiking Law has gone into ef- 
fect, and if any hitch-hiker pest so 
much as opens his mouth to beg for 
a ride, he is liable to. imprisonment 
for not over thirty days, a fine of $50, 
or both. For the past two years, tour- 
ists have been unable to travel half a 
mile without constant begging from 
youths, some of whom even wore signs 
on their backs telling where they 
wanted to go. 


NEW KENSINGTON, Pa.—Miss 
Caroline Bierhals, eighteen, wins the 
brown derby. She recently ate 100 ice- 
cream cones in one hour and forty-five 
minutes; and went to work as usual 
next day. 


CAMBRIDGE, Mass.—Walter P. 
Breckenridge, Civil War veteran, has 
hitched-hiked from Oakland, Calif. at 
the age of 89. He says: “I have 
smoked a pipe since I was eight and 
was brought up on whisky,—good 
whisky. There’s nothing that so helps 
to give a man health and good dispo- 
sition as pure whisky and a pipe.” 


NEW YORK—The Subway Sun 
says that the newspapers left in the 
cars and stations, and thrown on the 
tracks amount to seven tons a day. 
Although it annoys the management 
that the public does not use the recep- 
tacles provided for papers, the assorted 
junk is worth about $30,000 a year. 


OMAHA—Salvadore Sallio apparent- 
ly believes in getting business going 
well before he finishes his house. Fed- 
eral dry agents arrested Sallio in a par- 
tially completed new home, attending 
a 100-gallon still. About fifty gallons 
of whisky were seized. 


KANSAS CITY—A _ jury before 
Justice Ingraham decided that the 
senses of taste and smell are worth 
$35,000. Damages to that amount 
were awarded Miss Katherine Mc- 
Grogan of Paterson, N. J., who lost 
them both in a train accident. 

Naturally, she couldn't endorse cig- 
arettes. 


SACRAMENTO—The case of West 
Thrasher, twenty-seven, who is charged 
with stealing an automobile, will be 
tried before the first all-woman jury in 
the history of the county courts here. 


- West is remarkable for his good looks; 


and his attorney exercised eight chal- 
lenges in weeding out male jurors from 


the box. 


ASHEVILLE, N. C.—Replying to 
adverse criticism of his ruling allowing 
students of both sexes to smoke be- 
tween classes, Dr. Henry Learned, 
Dean of Asheville City College, said: 
“If nobody smoked cigarettes what 
would happen to the public school sys- 
tem of North Carolina? This is the 
biggest cigarette producing state in the 
Union.” 


SAN FRANCISCO—Mrs. Amelia 
Sears complained to Police Judge 
O’Brien that her husband was in the 
habit of swiping her false teeth to keep 
her from talking, and that whenever 
he got mad, he would hide them so 
that she couldn’t eat her dinner. 
Finally he smashed them and refused 
to buy new ones, saying that he would 
“stop her gab.” 

“Buy her a new pair,” Judge O’Brien 


decreed. 


Life Abroad 


PARIS—Much excitement is aroused 
among the stylists over the recent Paris 
fashion of coloring the finger nails in 
brilliant shades, especially red. Some 
Parisiennes have gone so far as to ex- 
tend the color range to green or silver 
if it harmonizes with the costume. 


LONDON, Eng.—Walking on the 
water is the latest sport to thrill Lon- 
doners. An exhibition of walking on 
the Thames in water skis, given by 
two Australians, started the new fad. 
The water skis are light frames cov- 
ered with water-proof canvas, really 
small boats with enough buoyancy to 
support a human being. 


PARIS—The Journal de Mendi- 
ant, a newspaper here carrying up- 
to-date lists of baptisms, marriages, 
funerals, and so on, is entirely owned 
and published by beggars. The sheet 
also carries the names of charitable per- 
sons, with their addresses and the best 
time to see them. 








“It's all your fault, Ruther- 


ford! I told you I wanted a 
me 
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If you get a long letter 
from a friend about what a 
swell time he is having. 
don’t believe it. He wouldn't 
have time to write. 
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by Juty 30—The morning so 
Baird fine that I should have 
Leonard been content even were | 
faring forth to watch a 

hoat race, which is my ranking con 
ception of nought to do, but I did circle 


“Pretty Polly!” 
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the polo field thrice in 
stead as an insurance, be 
fore getting on the scales, 
against the popover reck 
lessly consumed at lunch 
eon yesterday, and did re 
solve to minimize my ra 
tions for a week, in spit 
of the arrival of the corn 
season and table neigh 
bors who cannot spoon 
cream to their stewed 
raspberries without making a_ verbal 
note of the gesture. By the first pos 
the muddler from Cartier’s for our 
host’s birthday present, so wrote these 
lines to accompany it: 
Mr. and Mrs. Pep combine 
Their greetings in this swizzle-stick. 
Which takes the bubbles out of wine. 
But not the kick. 
Then to the village to buy a spool of 
linen thread for hemstitching, and 
there did hear how old Mistress Dag 
gett, aged eighty-six, had yesterday, b 
way of making pleasant conversation 
with the general-storekeeper in a neigh 
boring hamlet where her chauffeur had 
stopped to replenish his petrol, inquired 
if there was bootlegging in those parts. 
whereupon the merchant fixed her 
with a reproachful look and quoth. 
“Madam, you cannot get a drink in 
my shop!” The afternoon and evening 
gone at contract bridge, and to no 
profit, neither, since I am holding cards 
at present apparently dealt by evil 
spirits, with the prevalence of goulash 
hands making an occasional fair assort 
ment seem like nought, so that when 
Samuel, at bedtime, did say, “Good 
night, Mrs. Grand Slam, and your two 
children, Game and Rubber!” I did tell 
him that if I had any offspring % 
named, they would be illegitimate. 
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Juty 31—All the house 
atwitter over tidings that 
our cozen Lillian’s baby is 
born, so off betimes to the 
hospital with its bassinet, 
which is the loveliest one 
that ever T saw in my life 
albeit the infant’s grand- 
mother is wroth because 
the lace was not ruffled in 
accordance with her commission, but 
we do both agree that the discrep- 
ancy will probably have no bearing on 
the child's horoscope. Assigned to the 
entertainment of a casual guest who 
could not, with politeness, be left en- 
tirely to her own devices, I did take her 
for a drive over the hills, finding her 
blasé and unresponsive to a degree 
which did mind me of a musical com- 
edy character once played by Georgie 
O’Ramey. who did say, when asked if 
the cosmos held aught for which she 
could summon a spark of enthusiasm, 
‘Love, cocktails, and I can stand a spot 
of caviar before the bird.” A load of 
hay passing us, I did make a wish on 
it to lose ten more pounds, in spite of 
the incongruity of its carbohydrate pre 
ponderance, but I did not confide the 
deed to my companion, fearing that she 
might think me simpler-minded than 
she had at first surmised, so did ask 
her instead if she had heard the char 
acterization of Balliol College men, 
which is that they possess “the tran- 
quil consciousness of effortless superi- 
ority.” and was rejoiced to impart a 
piece of news not unfreighted with a 
moral. Eventually home, finding 
Granger Gaither conning the racing 
news and lamenting that he had laid 
money on a horse called Prometheus. 
so did mock him for wagering on an 
animal whose name had such an un 


fortunate connotation, whereto he re 
sponded that this time it was not 
Prometheus who was left on the rocks. 
Dinner this night at the Blanks, meet 
ing there a woman who pronounced 
Bonwit-Teller “Bone-wee  Tellay,.” 
which I should not have credited sav« 
with my own ears. 
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Telephoto of a steamship 
launching just after it had 
been christened with a bottle 
of homebred champagne. 


A young friend who mar- 
ried last June came in last 
night to borrow a shirt from 
us to show his wife how he 
looks in one with buttons 
on it. 


“Hello, drug-store? As quickly as 
possible, another bottle of gypsy tan!” 
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“Father, if you'll buy me a scooter now, you won't hafta get that sled that I was 
going to ask you for next Christmas.” 





If I Had My Life to Live 
Over Again 


If I had my life to live over again, 
| think I'd start out by living it back- 
ward. 

I'd start my new career in reverse. 
I'm fed up now. It took me a long 
time to get that way. Going back | 
would become more enthusiastic, find 
my joy in life increasing, get younger 
and younger, be a kid again, gradually 
become unconscious and forget what 
it’s all about. 

All about me things would be im- 
proving too. Going backward, re- 
tracing my steps, I would find my 
steps less dangerous to take, especially 
when crossing streets, because traffic 
would get less and less, there would 
be fewer and fewer automobiles on the 
streets, and finally none at all; just a 
few horses, and what are a few horses 
among pedestrians? 

Talking movies would soon disap- 
pear, going backward, and be re- 
placed by super-films, which, in turn, 
would be replaced by _ one-reelers. 
These would be good, and what a 
bargain for your money. Seven dif- 


ferent films, all for a nickel, and no - ; . ; 
ushers to stop you from throwing Ah—I wonder if you'd mind toasting these Chesterfields for me? 











peanuts at your friends or from play- 
ing tag or hide and seek in amongst 


the seats when the pictures became 
monotonous. 

And my education. What an im- 
provement on it if I started living my 
life over again backward. I'd forget 
Latin and Greek and everything else 
I learned at college. I'd grow too 
small for the football team. I'd go 
down through high school unlearning 
more and more each day, and after 
a few years I'd hand back my public 
school diploma. 

I'd get to think a quarter was a lot 
of money, and what a week-end I 
could have on two bits. Well, things 
would cost less and less and as the 
years rolled backward, and a quarter 
would be a lot of money. 

Long before this I'd unmarry my 
wife, collect two bucks from the jus- 
tice of the peace who untied us, and 
then get my salary reduced. But I'd 
live better alone on the reduction. 

Going back I'd make a lot of de- 
tours from the original route. I'd 
take a chance that the bumps on the 
College contestant breaks all broad-jump records when somebody sounded an detours couldn't be any worse. 

auto horn at the take off. —R. C. O’Brien. 













































































Dialogue at a Dinner Tab 


“Oh, Mr. Goop, how thrilling to sit 
beside a real professional humorist! 
Now I want you to ¢e/l me, you sman 
young man, exactly how you think oj 
all those clever things you write!” 

“Why—uh—” 

“How cute of you, you dear boy 
to be so modest and retiring, when you 
know it isn’t everybody that can mak: 
up jokes right out of their own head! 
Gracious, / could never do it in a mil 
lion years!” 

“Well, uh—er—” 

“You know, Mr. Goop, I’ve got , 
young brother named Earl who's jtist 
like you—screamingly funny. Earl 
that’s his name—Earl Plopp. Dear 
Earl! You know, I’ve often though 
that if Earl could have had a litt 
early training— But instead, he took 
up writing poetry—he’s terribly ver; 
atile!” 

“Uh—pardon me just a minute 

“You're writing in your notebook! 
| bet you've thought up one of your 
jokes!” 

“Well, uh—” 

“My goodness, what a serious e 
pression! [ll just bet anything, My 
Goop, you're a great poker player!” 

“Well, uh—uh—do you care mucl 
for cards?” 

“Why, yes, a good deal. I—no 
there you go scribbling ayain!” 

“Uh—er—do you care for broccoli” 

“Why, no, those intellectual Italia: 
operas never did appeal to me. I pre 
fer a good musical comedy. My hus 
band and I are going to see Robinso: 
Crusoe—we have good seats for Fr 
day, on the aisle. We—now what ar 
vou scribbling?” 

“Well, uh—y’'see, sometimes som 
one says something that—” 

“And you actually hear everythin 
everybody says all around this big 
table, and make jokes out of it? How 
perfectly spooky ” 

“Aw—no—er—" 

“Oh, yes, it is! And that reminds 
me! I went to a spiritualist yesterday 
—yes, | did! But 1 didn’t like her 
manner, and | said to her frankly. 
‘Now, I've paid you well, and the leas! 
you can do is show the right spin! 
And—now there you go again! You 
aren't paying the slightest attention to 
what I’m saying! Oh, dear; “vow | 
know—you're just trying to make m« 
realize how dumb 1 am, when you'r 
so smart, and you know I could never 
in my whole life say anything funny!” 

—Marian Deitrick. 








— 


Time and Tide. 





Life in Washington 


O SOONER had the President 

announced that Something Must 
Be Done to mitigate the ghastly cost 
of maintaining an inadequate army 
and a second-rate navy, than Secretary 
Good paraded a lot of recommenda- 
tions for increased army and navy pay. 
Pay in the armed Services hasn’t been 
raised in twenty years. The proposed 
increases range from 50°% to 105% 
over the present scale. Poor Jim Good 
was horribly embarrassed and ex- 
plained he hadn’t meant, etc., but for- 
tunately the solution is easy: Make the 
trained and underpaid army and navy 
officers resign and replace them with 
some of those rich “New Patriots,” 
who, being business men, are obviously 
qualified to handle any type of tech- 
nical executive job. During the same 
week, the Federal prisoners at Fort 
Leavenworth rebelled against bad food. 
The same solution suggests itself: Send 
a few more rich men to jail and let 


them buy better food. Such paltry ex- 
pedients as giving our officials a living 
wage or providing sufficient food in 


Life 


our prisons are hardly worthy of a 
“business administration.” 

Ever since Cal decided To Tell All 
(at an attractive price per word) to 
the readers of The American Maga- 


‘zine, our public characters have been 


leaping into print. Al Smith grabbed 
the columns of The Saturday Evening 
Post for his autobiography. Now 
Dolly Gann is explaining through 
The Ladies’ Home Journal why she 
should sit and where—surely a super- 
fluous task since Nature has indicated 
the infallible spot—while Mabel Wille- 
brandt is syndicating the inside story 
of How She Didn’t Enforce Prohibi- 
tion to the New York Times and 
points west. 

Poor old Senator Borah added to 
the gayety of nations by suggesting 
that the British should sink some of 
their own cruisers in the cause of naval 
disarmament. As London had pre- 
viously proposed that the Kellogg Pact 
made our battleships superfluous, the 
international silly season may be re- 
garded as at its height. The Presi- 
dent is being reprimanded by the 
Democrats for violating the law re- 
quiring him to lay down five cruisers 
this year and the Secretary of State is 
tartly denying that the Administration 
is unpatriotic. 

The inhabitants of Washington have 
voted to retain the present form of 
left-hand turn in motor traffic. The 
system is to steer to the outside of the 


intersection and then to wait for the 
lights to change. Russia and Ching 
have adopted a similar attitude with 
regard to the Manchurian railway sit. 
uation. Mr. Wu, the Chinese Min. 
ister and one of the most prominent 
of the Who’s Wu in China, blandly 
informed the Williamstown Institute 
of Propaganda that China had not 
“seized” the Chinese Eastern Railway. 
All she did was to arrest all the Rus. 
sian railway officials, replace them with 
Chinese nominees and retain absolute 
control of the railway ever since, 
Clever people, etc 

$400,000,000 France owes us for war 
stocks has been postponed without any 
fuss we are going to suggest to our 
English tailor a debt-funding agree. 
ment. We shall engage to pay our 
bill in sixty-five annual installments if 
he will grant us a moratorium for the 
first five years. If he agrees, we are 
going to call him a usurer for four 
years and then ratify our bill as an 
act of international friendship. 


—]. F. 


Great American Institutions 


Sanwichesncawfy 
Owdoor advertizin 
Weekenmotortrips 
Brekfussfoods 
Drugstorcowboys 
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They wouldn't believe that she could learn to drive. 


Our Institute for Drivers. 


Yet four days later she swept them off their feet! 














A “WOIKUS” 
(A fiend who distributes shred- 
ded wheat in hopes that it will 
propagate hay-fever) 


A “ROIKUS” 
(An inexcusable gesture 
on the part of a 
spaniel) 











A 
“BLOIKUS” 
Teething-ring 
for quadruplets) 


A 
“HOIKUS” 


(A group that has band- 

ed together to protect 

themselves from __ kiss- 
burglars) 





A “POIKUS” 
“ «One who had rather be 
right than President but 
unfortunately is neither) 


A 
as “MOIKUS” 
Ai amit (One who has lost her chalk and 
- vee consequently cannot force her bus- 
il band to walk the line) 


\ 


~_— 

faa 

; \ 
pare 

‘ -~ ~ 


A “TOIKUS” 
(An implement for snitching 
the size tag out of a derby) 





A 
“DOITY-DOIKUS” 
(One who is about to 
black-jack a gent who 
emerges from a subway 
exit brushing his teeth 
sideways instead of up- 
and-down) 























Lire’s Little Educational Charts. 
The Slang of Brooklyn at aGlance. 
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Let's Go! 


HATE to risk losing my country 
club following, (heh, heh!) but 
golf, as a pastime, will always re- 
main a deep mys- 
tery to me.. 

. mind you, I've 
, enjoyed many a 
happy gambol on 


= ewe the putting green 
re ft and fairway, or 

:\ y Ot a to be honest, in 
ae the rough; I’ve 
furnished consid- 


erable fun for the 


hh te 
Y % 2” gent who built a 
= cs , 


er 
wt _ better sand trap; 

I’ve fallen for the 
bunker and the water hole and enjoyed 
it all hugely. . . . In other words, I’ve 
gone out two or three times a year 
with congenial companions and had a 
swell time swatting the little white pill. 
but I’ve never taken it to heart. 


Sacrilege 


The mysterious part of it, to me, is 
the bird who, the minute the word 
golf is spoken, acts as if you were 
referring to his recently buried wife 
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...I1 know plenty of people who 
have gone “nerts” over other sports 
but the golfer seems to be the worst 
offender . . . a man walking from the 
death house to the electric chair is a 
jolly fellow indeed compared to the 
gent in knickers addressing the ball! 


Putt Putt! 


I’ve seen a perfectly sane citizen go 
into a paroxysm of pettishness and 
smash his pet clubs at the sound of a 
sigh heaved by a tired caddy during 
his putting . . . now I can readily un 
derstand the necessity of concentration 
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and shelter from outside annoyances 
when one is dealing with a knotty 
mental problem but as far as I can see 
all the putter requires to place the lit 
tle white ball in the cup is a clear eye 
and a steady practiced hand . . . true, 
he has to concentrate, 
but I’ve seen the same 
man absorbed in his 
typewriter in the midst 
of a newspaper madhouse go out on 
a golf course and wave aside a caddy 
fifty feet away who happened to be 
standing in his line of vision! 


SA! 


I’ve watched Bobby Jones sink / 


a putt amidst the hushed si-  , 
lence of five thousand people. / 
which, it seemed to me. P 
would have been deafen- 


ing to a mentally sensi- _/ 
tive person . . . but 


i tt fe 








then golfers are sel- 
dom sensitive, nor, 
for that matter, are 
enthusiasts in any 
athletic sport 

I've met few mental 
giants amongst golf 
players. Oh, is 
that so! 


1c 

th 

r 

Fore! 
h 

Concentration is undoubtedly essen . 
tial when addressing the ball and con ° 


centration is mental control 
. is the gentleman in knick 


ers so weak minded that he 
cannot take his stance unless 
deathly silence prevails and Ps 


there is not the slightest move 
.. . funereal tees and hushed 
greens would indicate that he is .. 
locker room talk and golf clothes only 
help to strengthen the evidence! . . 
Shouts of “Throw him out!” 


ment? 
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Serious 
Business! 


The trouble 
with golf is that 
like bridge, it has 
become the thing 
to do and is 
therefore a very 

serious business 

with our try- 
ing to be best 
people . .. it 
(and bridge) 
is now so 
full of fe- 
tishes and 
la de dahs 
ordinary person joining a 
of fanatics feels much the 
same as if he had wandered into 
Grant's Tomb by mistake . . . noth- 
ing takes the fun out of a thing 
quicker than becoming expert at it! 
. the long faces have taken all the 
joy out of the game ... why even 
the social contacts that one used to 
make have gone by the board... 
1 poor bond salesman cannot earn 
his keep on a golf 
£ GF 8 ® . anv 
more! 





that an 
foursome 


Sport 


How quickly the crowds would thin 
out at ball if baseball were 
treated in the same silly manner as 
golf! . . . can’t you picture Babe Ruth 
sending a messenger out to the bleach 
ers to tell a customer to stop fanning 
himself as he is in his line of vision? 

ind yet it is far more difficult to 
hit a fast moving baseball just right 
than it is a motionless golf ball and in 
addition the batter has an audience 
ten times as large . . . the same rule 
applies to the football player trying for 
a drop kick for goal at a crucial mo 
ment... imagine him turning with 
great dignity to eighty thousand people 
and asking for absolute silence! .. . 
all the bunk in golf isn’t in the 
bunkers! 


games 


Prize Story 


The other night a 
lady movie fan fainted 
at the Paramount... 
one of the ushers car- 
ried her with great dig- 
nity up the aisle to the 
head usher who in turn 
bore her to the street 
and looked for a taxi to 
take her home... a 
Checker cab rushed 
up to the curb but 
the head usher 
waved him 
back grandly 
and said “No! 

It must be a 
Paramount 
cab!” 


Manna-About-Town 


The bird who went in Hick’s 
Fancy Fruit store and said the 
only fruit he recognized was a 
banana... Bill Gannon the 
best traffic cop in the city at 
58th and Madison... the 
talking movie “The Cock Eyed 
World” ...the new Belasco 
show “It’s a Wise Child”... 
the concerts at the Lewisohn 
Stadium ... The foursome at 
the Westchester-Biltmore in pa 
jamas...“The  Glenlitten 
Murder” a good mvster\ 


story ...also “The Monster in 
The Pool” . new summer drink 
—Tom Collins with peach juice. . 

all the dinge joints in Harlem are run 
by Jews ... the new drinking cups 
that fasten to the dash or window of 
your automobile with rubber suction 
discs . . . the large sign on a house in 
49th street which says PRIVATE 
HOUSE ... reported sign on a car 
touring near the Canadian border— 
“Don’t Shoot, we'll stop!” .. . the 
Victor “ Ain’t Misbehavin’” record . . . 
the harmonicas with rolls in 


“ 


plaver 


them 
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FTER gadding about the country 
for the past six weeks prying 
into things theatrical in Chi- 

cago, Los Angeles, San Francisco and 
even Aguas Calientes, Mexico, Lire’s 
critical upstart is prepared to look the 
New York drama smack in the face 
again—and purr like everything. 

I thought the Broadway Rialto was 
ready for the lily so I set off to see 
what I could see out yonder in the 
thickets. And what I saw didn’t 
amount to that. The best bit of 
drama «indeed was in a gambling hell 
in Aguas Calientes when a chauffeur 
ran a $10 bill up to $1,200 at roulette, 
thumbed his nose at the croupier and 
skee-daddled back to his home town 
in Nevada to hoist the mortgage. 

Take Hollywood—and wherever you 
take it will be lovely with me! Out 
there you will find more New York 
actors acting in the talkies than you 
can find on Broadway but what have 
you? Certainly not one production 
within sixteen city blocks of touching 
such superb and stirring legitimate 
theatre attractions as “Journey's End” 
or “Street Scene”—current in Man- 
hattan. 

Hollywood may be the movie capi- 
tal but New York is the theatrical cap- 
ital and as someone has said—the 
Messrs. Shubert I think—‘“the play’s 
the thing.” Where movie moguls 
spent thousands, W. A. Brady and 
Gilbert Miller spent dollar bills and 
provided amusement as superior as the 
Rolls to a second-hand kiddie car. 

When I saw “The Broadway Mel- 
ody” I thought ho-ho!—maybe it was 
ha-ha! I’m a card that way about de- 
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tails—the articulate cinema is the bil- 
liards. But after my hither and yon- 
ning IT am convinced the whole talkie 
business is up to date just a Big 
Whoop. 

From now unui the robins begin 
tugging at worms in Central Park I 
shall be content to occupy a chair on 
the aisle and see performers in the 
flesh do their stuff. As Aunt Sophie 
used to say, you can’t fool a horsefly! 

The old Orpheum theatre in San 
Francisco, cradle of the vaudeville cir- 
cuit of that name, is now a ghostly 
reminder of days agone. The shut- 
ters are up. And as I passed by I 


“Yes, I didn't 
et copy 
s this week. 


"Your act needs 





confess to a lump in my throat al- 
though it may have been just a chunk 
of fog. 

In Los Angeles I attended a “fare- 
well” dinner to Sid Grauman and af- 
ter a filling meal and tucking a few 
knick-knacks in the oil cloth pocket of 
my banquet coat discovered with a 
start I was listed to speak. 

It was at that exact moment—10:06 
Pacific standard time—that I took a 
run-out powder, crawled under the 
speaker’s table to an exit leading 
through a kitchen to the street. I've 
had my fling at speaking. My usual 
procedure in such emergencies is to 
stand up, look sillier than usual, blush 
and sit down—often missing the chair. 

Sid Grauman is a picturesque figure 
in west coast theatricals. He began 
as a newsboy in San Francisco and 
when everybody was hooting it was his 
vision and imagination that inspired 
Grauman’s Chinese and Grauman’s 
Egyptian theatres on Hollywood Boule- 


oO. OO. NicIntyre 
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vard—two of the most magnificent 
movie houses anywhere in America, 

Among those who lifted their 
voices to praise the dynamic little 
dreamer with the incorrigible mop of 
frizzed hair were Joe Schenck, Sam 
Goldwyn, Al Jolson, Irving Thalberg, 
Bugs Baer, Winfield Sheehan, Charlie 
Chaplin and, of course, the Mayor. 

This is an individual viewpoint and, 
as though you wouldn’t guess it right 
off, has no significance. It is my 
opinion the man who has the best 
grasp of what is going on in the 
movies is Irving Thalberg, a former 
office boy on a New York newspaper 
who is still this side of thirties. He 
is the executive head of Metro-Gold- 
wyn-Mayer and the husband of Norma 
Shearer. I suspect he does not look 
upon the movies as The Great Ar 
but as a problem in mechanics. 

The Pacific Coast is the last success- 
ful stand of the stock company. The 
leading producer in this field is Henry 
Duffy, a former New York actor and 
once the husband of Ann Nichols, pro 
ducer of “Abie’s Irish Rose.” Duffy 
operates a chain of nine theatres from 
Vancouver to Los Angeles, and 
specializes in the John Golden brand 
of cleanliness as typified by “New 
Brooms,” “Pigs,” “The First Year" 
and “The Patsy.” Every suggestive 
line or gambling or drinking scene 
gets the gate. And Duffy is waxing 
rich. Top price in all his playhouses 
is $1.25 and he offers from time to 
time such old favorites as Guy Bates 
Post, Walker Whiteside, May Robson, 
Edmund Breese, Belle Bennett and 
Taylor Holmes. 
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“The Single Standard” 


HE first picture Greta Garbo 

has completed since returning 

from her vacation in Sweden 
convinces this reviewer that an intelli- 
gently produced silent movie will al- 
ways be acceptable. So long as Miss 
Garbo continues to display her re- 
markable talent for pantomime, she 
can keep her mouth shut without los- 
ing any of her popularity. 

The story of “The Single Standard” 
marks it as a target for the state cen- 
sors, and it is almost 
certain that the se- 
quences during which 
Miss Garbo is shown 
living aboard her lover’s 
yacht will not be pre- 
sented in their original 
form throughout the 
country. The admirable 
restraint which marks 
the acting of Miss 
Garbo and Nils Asther 
saves their affair from 
ever becoming  objec- 
tionable as a spectacle, 
but the strict moralists ° 
may object because of 
the principle involved. 

. In this case they 
should at least tolerate 
the scenes if only as a 
means of showing how 
virtue triumphs in the 
end. After Greta and 
her lover part, she re- 
turns home and mar- 
ries the nice boy (John 
Mack Brown) who has been waiting 
for her. A few years later the lover 
reappears and tries to persuade her to 
go back with him to the South Seas, 
where men are men and wedding 
tings are obsolete. The little son, of 
course, provides the moral stamina 
necessary to make Greta send Nils 
away, so the blue noses can clap hands 
as the curtain comes down. 

The opening scenes of the picture 
suggest that Miss Garbo may be sub- 
jected to some intimate Photography 
before the last chest is heaved. It isn’t 


“It ain’t the saloons that 1 mind, Mr. 


often that Greta displays a garter, and 
when she gets a bit careless during the 
first ten minutes, you can see the men 
in the audience hunching their chairs 
up and getting set for a big evening. 
However, it is just a clever bit of 
showmanship. Miss Garbo, and the 
men who direct her affairs, know the 
value of suggestion, and if they can 
continue to sell Miss Garbo’s physical 
assets as efficiently as they do this 
garter, it should be a long time before 
Greta will have to run around in her 
scanties in order to get by. 


#°, >@##''*/ home movies!” 


“The Single Standard” is good adult 
entertainment (an adult being a per- 
son somewhere between the ages of 
fourteen and ninety-nine, depending 
entirely on the mentality of the indi- 


vidual.) 


“The Wonder of Women” 


“The Wonder of Women,” based on 
the novel “The Wife of Stephen Trom- 
holt,” by Hermann Sudermann, is im- 
portant inasmuch as it introduces 


Peebles—it's tha 


Peggy Wood, former stage star, as a 
pleasant and capable talkie performer. 
However, in recommending Miss 
Wood’s initial talkie effort, this de- 
partment does so with the reservation 
that the picture will not be enjoyed 
by people who object to unnecessarily 
unpleasant details. The part of the 
story we refer to is this: 

A woman's youngest son is killed in 
an accident, and the step-father is no- 
tified. Instead of telling the mother, 
he allows her to select Christmas 
presents for the child on the way home, 
and keeps her in ig- 
norance until she ar- 
rives and observes the 
crepe on the door. As 
a further harrowing de- 
tail, the audience is 
then allowed to watch 
her enter the room 
where the little fellow is 
laid out on a bed. 

There are a_ great 
many people who avoid 
pictures in which scenes 
of this kind are fea- 
tured, and it is for the 
guidance of these that 
this information is 
given. Other than this 
the story is interesting 
and well presented. 

Miss Wood, who 
plays the part of a 
widow with three chil- 
dren, marries Lewis 
Stone, a famous concert 
pianist and composer. 
Before this union Lewis 
was the sort of man who loved his 
women in groups rather than singly, 
and the quiet home life and constant 
attention of a wife whose affection is 
too aggressively maternal bore him and 
cause his work to suffer in conse- 
quence. He decides to leave it all and 
it required the death of his favorite 
step-son and finally that of his wife 
to make him realize that his duty to 
his home and step-children is more im- 
portant than having fun with Leila 
Hyams. A casual inspection of Miss 

(Continued on Page 31) 
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Drama 


®JourNey’s Eno. Henry Miller's. 
leave the theatre in a fog of emotion. 

WSrreet Scent. Playhouse. 
>4.40—A tenement theme 
W. A. Brady a million. 


>4.40—You 


$3.85—Sat. Hol. 
that is making 


Comedy 


®kKino In Hanno. Morosco. $3.85—Drinkwater 
turns comedian in a countryside vignette 
Bepo-Feciows. W'aldorf—Fair 
Freppy. Lyceum—Another 
Amusing in spots. 
Wher Us Be Gay. Little. $4.40—Cut yourself 
a shee of Long Island house 
My Girt Fripay. Republic—They 
stop it many moons ago. 

Nicr sophisticated 
flapper and handsome Robert Warwick. 
WlHe Camet. TuroucH THe Nerore’s Eye 
Guild. $3.00o—Sat. Hol. $3.85—Miriam 

Hopkins stars in a Cinderella play. 


English play 


party. 
tried to 


WoMEN Lon gacre- \ 


Eye and Ear 
RA Nicur is 
Healy makes this one a wow. 
®Broapway Nicurs. Forty-fourth 
—A Shubert revue 
®Fotiow Ture, 
fans eat it up. 


VEN E. Shubert d5.50 -lTed 


Sireet. 34.4 


and very good 


Forty-sixth Street. 95.50-—Golt 
WHoip Evervruine. Broadhurst, $5.50—It is 
packed with abdominal convulsions. 
Hot 
a few wiggles. 
WSuow Giri. Ziegfeld. $6.60—Dorothy 
is now in Mrs. Al Jolson’s role. 
®THeE New Moon. Imperial. $5.50—A male 
chorus that will leave you limp. 

WTHe Litiwe Music Box. $4.40—Sat. 
Hol. $5.50—A high spot in intimate revue 
ing. Clifton Webb and Fred Allen 


Cuoco.atres. Hudson—Coon capers and 


Stone 


SHOW. 


®Wrooree. Neu 
Cantor re-opened for another 
three weeks’ shut down 


$6.00—Eddie 
winter after a 


imsterdam, 


Movies 


Tut SinGL& STANDARD, (SiLent) Merro-Gold 
} 


wyn—Reviewed in this issue 
Women. (TALKING St 
Goldwyn—Reviewed in 


Tne Wonpber of 
Vetr 


QUENCES) 


this issue. 


Lucky Stak. (TALKING SEQUENCES) Fox—The 
first half is delightful—then Janet Gaynor 


and Charley Farrell start talking 


Srreer Girt. (Tackir) RK. K. O.—Light but 


entertaining sony-dance-love picture. Good 


fun by Jack Oakie. 

SMILING IRIsH Eyes. 
Colleen Moore 
that is only fair. 


Clavxit) First National 


starts talking in a picture 


DancteKous Curves. (lTarKkie) Paramount— 
Clara love tor the walker 
brings him back to the straight and narrow 


and gets him steady work. 


MapaM X. (Takis) 
ber 1 among the talkies. 


Bow’'s tight-wire 


Metro-Goldwyn—Num 
Ruth Chatterton 


BuisvoGg DeumMMonpo, (TaLKie) Samuel Gold- 
wyn—Nuinber 1-A, Ronald 


(TaLkit) Paramount 
Ruth Chatterton offers a_ slick 
wives with skidding husbands. 
Brook, 


and J.aura Hope Crews 


Colman 


CHARMING SINNERS. 
lesson to 
Excellent 
cast. includes Powell 


Clive William 


Beninn THar Curtain, (latkiet) Foxa——-The 
Earl Derr Bigyers novel capably directed 
Warner Baxte r, Lois Moran 


and Gilbert Emery. Particularly Mr. Emery 


and well acted. 


THUNDER, (SiLeENT) Metro-Goldwyn—Lon 
Chaney with practically his own face mak 
ny love to a 


men and ardent Chaney fans. 


Tue Wuerw or Lire. (Tarxie) Paramount— 
Richard Dix steals O. P. Heggie’s wife and 
Heggie steals Dix's show. 


locomotive. For railroad 


*See paragraphs below. 


New York Life 


onfidentia! 


Mevopy Lane. (Tarkir) 
who remember Eddie Leonard as the en 
tertaining minstrel man of old should never 
see him in this terrible thing. 


Universul—Peop| 


THUNDERBOLT. (Tackir) United Artists 
George Bancroft having more fun with th 
other criminals in a death-house. 
entertainment, 


Unusua 


Drac. (CLALKIE) First National | ilu phone 
Dick Barthelmess having trouble with 
in-laws. 


Four Frarners. (Sacentr) Paramount—Wort 
while for the remarkable anima! pho 
tography by Marian Ernest 


Schoedsack. Richard Arlen is also good 


Cooper and 


(Tackit) Universal—Anothe 
dramatic vehicle mutilated through 
with the pretentious talkies. 
photography is exceptionally good 


PROADWAY. r hn 


Contact 


Some of the 


Ro of Ga rdens 


*Dressy. C Cover Charge. H Head 


Sr. Reots, sth Ave. at §5th. Grand 


*C.$1.50. H.Eugene. 


Casanova, 134 W. 52nd. Good crowd but not 
much of a roof. C.$3.00, 


Astor Roor, B’way and 45th. Fair. C.d1.0 


H.Groiss 


Rirz 
until 11:30. 


Mudison 


*C.$1.00. 


CARLTON, uw goth, Open on 


I 1.7 he mdor 


Park Centra, 7th Ave. at 56th, Nice plac 


C.$1.50-$2.50. H.Williams. 


ALAMAC, Fawr, C.d1 


$2.00. 


Broadway at 71st. 


H.Berrier. 


Bossert, Montague and Remsen St., Brooklyr 
Worth the trip. C.$1.00-$2.00. H.Nichola 


PENNSYLVANIA, 7fA Ave. at 33rd. Hotel crowd 


C.$1.00. 
C.$1. 


McA.pin, Bway at 34fh. Ditto, 


(Continued on Page 28) 


Liaite’s "Ticket Service 


HOW LIFE READERS CAN GET GOOD 
ORCHESTRA SEATS AT BOX-OFFICE 
PRICES 
RWe render this service without profit sole- 

y in the interest of our readers 
*/;/ 


Lite’s Ticket Service 


New 


will not only 


York, 


you 


} 
you ure yoing lo O€ in 


Save 


money but an extra box-office 


trip to the 


Good seats are available for attractions 


ibove indicated by stars and at prices noted. 


\ll orders for tickets must reach Lire 


Office at least seven days before date of per 


formance. Check for exact amount must be 


ittached to each Purchase Order. 


Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 


mail. This must be prese nted at the box-office 
mn the evening of the performance. 


o > « 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS Ol TICKET-SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OI 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE, 

* > . 
In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 


to send two alternative choices of shows with 


each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 


tor that performance is exhausted. Reimut 


tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 


asked tor Any 


will be refunded 


priced seats excess amount 


> > . 

Lite will be glad to make appropriate s¢ 
lections for purchasers if they will indicat 
with order the type of show preferred and re 
mit amount to cover top prices. Amy excess 


refunded by return mail. 


> . > 
NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
tHE TELEPHONE. 


umount will be 


No money refunded on orders without seven 


days’ notice. 


PURCHASE ORDER WILL BE FOUND ON PAGES 27 AND 31 








To mainiain a slender 
figure, no One can deny 


the truth of the advice: 


“REACH FOR A LUCKY 
INSTEAD OF A SWEET.” 


of Ziegfeld’s “ Whoopee” 








kxperts 


Lucky Strike is a blend of choice tobaccos whose toasted 
flavor thrills the taste, whose toasting process eliminates 
impurities, and, as 20,6793 physicians testify, makes 
Luckies less irritating. Toasting elevates Lucky Strike to 
a plane of quality which no other cigarette can approach 
The constant care of experts assures the quality of Luckies 
Its choice by millions proves its superiority. 








(SIGNED) 
* The figures quoted have 
been checked and certified to 
by LYBRAND, ROSS BROS. 
AND MONTGOMERY, Accoun- 
tants and Anaditors. 


President, 


The American Tobacco Company, Ine. 


The Lucky Strike Dance Orchestra will continue every Saturday 
night in a coast to coast radio hook-up over the N. B. C. network. 





“REACH FOR A LUCKY INSTEAD OF A SWEET” 


“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 








© 1929, The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers 
> 

















A good watch 
deserves a good chain 


4 


A CHAIN at 5 iaaaeihenlle with your good- 
looking watch isn’t fair to either of you. 
It disguises the worth of the watch . . . 
and certainly is no credit to your own 
instructed taste. A good watch deserves 
a good chain .. . a smart chain ...a 
chain as carefully designed, as skilfully 
treated as the watch itself, The attrac- 
tive white gold-filled Waldemar above 
(30580) is such a chain. It was designed 
especially for the Gruen Pentagon, and 
costs eleven dollars and a quarter. You 
may wear it with any other fine watch, 
of course. There are other Simmons de. 
signs, many of them, your jeweler will 
be glad to have you look over. R. F 

Simmons Company, Attleboro, Mass. 


SIMMONS 


TRADE MARK 


CHAINS 


& 





Life 
LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Lire’s Fresh Ain Funp Aas been in opera- 
tion for the past forty-two years. In that time 
it has expended $476,000.00 and has given a 
happy Aoliday in the country to 52,000 poor 
city children, 


Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for such 
a holiday for some poor child from the 
crowded, hot city. Won't you help? 

Contributions (which are acknowledged in 
Lire about four weeks after their receipt) 
should be made payable to Lire’s Fresn Air 
Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Avenue, New 
York. 


Previously acknowledged $23,373-38 
In Memory of Charles F. Emerson, 

Jr. 20.00 
Geo. P. Wellcome, Anaconda, Mont. 40.00 
Mrs. A. H. Tuttle, Sheffield, Mass. 20.00 
Mrs. D. S. Ingalls, Cleveland ae 250.00 
Estate of H. M. Bradley, Derby, 

Conn. 5.00 
H. M. Bradley, Jr., Derby, Conn. 2.50 
W. L. Culbert, New York .. 5.00 
Mrs. John Kinkel, Berkeley, Cal. 10.00 
Mrs. Mark Sullivan, Washington 10.00 
Mrs. R. E. Hopkins, Pasadena 20.00 
Anonymous, New York 400.00 
P., Mystic, Conn. 10.00 
Dorothy Campbell, Ossining, N. Y. 20.00 
E. K. B., California 5.00 
Vincent Astor, New York 100.00 
R. N. W., Buffalo 20.00 
Geo. F. Lee, Brooklyn aaa 5.00 
Chas. A. Carroll, Los Angeles 2.00 
John E. Jardine, Pasadena. . 10.00 
Mrs. C. S. Reed, Yonkers 25.00 
M. P. M., Mt. Vernon, III. 10.00 
Hugh D. Scott, Wellesley, Mass. 10.00 
Mrs. Chas. E. MacBride, Passaic, 

N. J. oe : 25.00 
In Memory of Frances 10.00 
Clark Williams, New York 10.00 
“Lukar” 20.00 
Mrs. Jos. Sanders, Washington 10.00 
Donna Bradstreet, Rochester 10.00 
A friend, Westport, Conn. 25.00 
Royal W. Weiler, Allentown, Pa. 10.00 
In Memory of W. H. C. 10.00 
Mrs. S. J. Magee, beens alee 

ae ; 25.00 
Mrs. J. F. Butler, Brooklyn ... 10.00 
W. C. R., Plainfield, N. J. es 25.00 
Mrs. John Parkinson, Santa Monica, 

Cal. a ne a 20.00 
M. S., “In Memory of my Dear 

Mother” “> 
Mrs. A. K. Smale, Los Angeles 
Katherine M. Edwards, Pittsburgh 
Miss Betty Woodriff, — 

New York ree ee 4.00 
The Pines, Durham, N. H. 15.00 
In Memory of B. W. H. 20.00 
Mr. & Mrs. W. J. Elleford, Tujunga, 

Cal. 5.00 
Anonymous, L. D. F. 100.00 
Joan Aufderheide, Indianapolis .. 5.00 
Anon., Bridgeport .... 20.00 
Asa W. Fuller, New York 20.00 
Janie C. Graham, Pasadena 20.00 
Mrs. K. F. Bowman, Warrenton, Va. 1.00 
Dorothy C. Ramsey, Chestnut Hill 15.00 
L. G. Brickman, San Francisco .. 2.00 
Mr. & Mrs. Loring H. Dodd, 

Worcester, Mass. .. 
Helen P. Flemer, Short Hills 
Agnes C. Flemer, Short Hills .. 
Mrs. Florence Tripp, Rye, N. Y. 
Allen H. Ratterree, Los Angeles... . 100.00 
F. B. W., New York 10.00 
Anonymous, Mrs. J. B. P. 5.00 
From W. P. J., Brookline 
Mrs. F. T. Hunt, So. Weymouth, 

Mass. ; 
Mary & Betsy Prescott, Albereni, 


10.00 
20.00 
50.00 


20.00 
10.00 
10.00 
35.00 


Leonard Brooks, Pleasantville, N. Y, 

Ellison Hoover, New York 

In Memory of Gareth Downing 

Anderson Family, Lower Lake, Cal. 

In Memory of Doctors Tom, Dick 
and Harry 

Ethel M. McIntosh, Plainfield, N. J. 

J. H. Kingsley, East Clarendon, Vt. 

James Crowell, E. Orange . 

Oscar Hinrichs, New Rochelle 

Edward McGarvey, E. Orange 

H. M. Lloyd, M. T. B. Lloyd, 
Montclair 

Mrs. R. C. 
Springs, Pa. : 

Philip N. Jackson, New York 

Anonymous, Chicago 

Joseph C. Woodman, Flushing 

Mrs. Ethel H. Woodman, Flushing 

Roscoe C. Rider, Cambridge Springs 
Pa. 

age ae De Soto Sta., Memphis 

Mrs. H. Alvord, Pine Orchard, 
mace 

Mrs. J. B. Creighton, Brooklyn 

Anonymous, Cape May, N. J. 

Frank Cobb, Royersford, Pa. 

Mrs. A. P. Williams, New York 

Mrs. T. P. Peters, Brooklyn 

“From Lumberton” 

In Memory of Charles E. Taylor 

Mr. & Mrs. Dan P. Eells, Milwaukee 

Mrs. Benj. D. Shreve, Salem, Mass. 

Sally Downey, Port Chester, N. Y. 

Mrs. H. B. Clark, Huntington, 
Mass. 

F. E. Coan, Derby, Conn. 

Eleanor Kerr, New York 

Mrs. H. S. Seeley, Waterbury, Conn. 

“¥ Se B. Hart, New York 

H. Jr. 

a . “Chaffee, Brooklyn 

Grace B. Carr, Amesbury, ‘Mass. 

John W. Higman, Cornwall, Eng- 
land . : 

From a Friend, So. Salem, N. Y. 

G. A. W., Buffalo, N. Y. 

Barn Club, Riverside, Ill., proceeds 
of a sale and circus tie by 
them ; 

Burns Henry, "Grosse ‘Pre. 
Mich. ... ; 

Andrew E. Baldwin, Detroit. 

Katherine H. Flint, Dayton, O.. 

Henry Prentiss, New York ae 

L. Corrin Strong, Washington... . 

S. R. Spencer, Suffield, Conn... 

Miss Stella M. Osgood, Belmont, 
Mass. 

In Memory of Theodore Harris. . . 

Mrs. Moses Taylor, Newport 

C. A. Rowley, Chicago. . 

Miss Grace Lindsay Fairfax, New 
York .. -" 
Mrs. A. H. “Culbreth, Dover, Del. 
Elinor, Frances, Lydia and John- 
Avery Ingersoll, Fenwick, Conn. 

Mrs. W. G. Cutler, Pasadena. . 

Lila J. Napier, New York...... 

Mrs. Robert G. Clarke, New York 

J. B. Warriner, Lansford, Pa 

Miss Elinor L. Hughes, Cambridge, 
Mass. ; : 

Mrs. L. H. Treadway, ‘Cleveland 

In Memory of Little Miss Helena 

Mrs. G. M.-P. Murphy, New York 

Joseph T. Cornwell, New Bedford 

W. A. Jonas, New York 

In Memory of Virginia & George 

William Z. Breed, Cleveland... 

In Memory of C. A. M. 

Dr. N. W. Williams, Northamp- 
ton, Mass. ..... Sa 

Condict W. Cutler, New York. “ 

In Memory of M. F. R. 

Dr. Thomas M. Hatton, 


Rider, Cambridge 


Farms, 


10.00 
10.00 
20.00 

5.00 


10.00 
10.00 
20.00 
50.00 
10.00 
10.00 


10.00 


60.00 
5.00 
20.00 
5.00 


5.00 


20.00 


2.00 


50.00 
5.00 
1.00 
1.00 

10.00 
5.00 
5.00 

20.00 

3.00 
5.00 


10.00 


25.00 
2.00 
10.0¢ 
10.00 
5-00 
40.00 
25.00 
25.00 


9.69 
50.00 
5.00 


35.00 


80.00 
25.00 

5.00 
10.00 
10.00 
20.00 


10.00 
10.00 
100.00 
10.00 


5.00 
20.00 


5.00 
5.00 
10.00 
10.00 
5.00 


5.00 


100.00 


10.00 
25.00 
10.00 
10.00 
20.00 
10.00 
50.00 


10.00 
10.00 
10.00 


$26,374-77 








Life 27 


ee » ’ for COMFORT 
Ticket Service SAFETY and 


598 Madison Ave., New York City stellen D P E succes a _ CE 
PURCHASE ORDER 


(Instructions for using on Page 24) 





Dear LiFe: 


| want tickets for the following shows: 


(Name of show) , (No. Seats) ( Date) The Hackercraft **30”’ is a superbly fashioned eleven- 
passenger genuine Honduras mahogany runabout 

- Double planked and copper fastened for added 
strength, longer life, greater security . . . A de luxe 
model to serve you with a new order of faultless 
performance .. . A boat that brings to boating the 
thrill of swifter driving speeds, keener maneu- 


vering, more beautiful design, perfected riding bal- 


(. Alternates) ance .. . The “30” asks no odds—offers no excuses , panne | Ase 


Che “k for im any race, at any anchorage. It is the finest run- Hacker buill, recenily 


- about of its kind afloat! Four Hackercraft models— york’ t+ m. 


$ Name a $3150 to $5750. The story of Hacker quality on request. fesied for in England 


HACKER BOAT COMPANY 
enclosed Address 544 River Drive—Mt. Clemens, Michigan 
AMERICA’S FINEST RUNABOUTS 




















keeps 
teeth white 


N addition to its well-earned reputation 
for keeping teeth white, Dentyne has 
built up another reputation among its 
thousands of users_it keeps its flavor in. 


The reason is that Dentyne is packed in 
a compact shape that won’t allow even a 
mite of its delicious flavor to evaporate. 


= SS SS OS. 


Try Dentyne today and note how it can 
hang on to its flavor. Chew it every day 
thereafter and note the pearly white dif- 
ference in your teeth. 


“? JENTYNE 


..and smile/ 


eqoovuviewu vo ovo VV 


oO 








College Inn 


TomatoJuice Cocktail 


AME the grinning sun... 

your tongue fuzzier than a 
top hat... and you faintly rec- 
ollect a cadenza of laughter anda 
tinkle of glasses. If you’re wise, 
you'll pour a glass of College Inn 
Tomato Juice Cocktail. Quickly 
you'll find new vigor... that un- 
diluted juice of sun-ripened to- 
matoes blended with spices and 
lemon... all ready to serve... 
“hits the spot.’’ Good food shops 
sell it . . . drug stores serve it. 


College Inn Food Products Co., 


Chicken a la King 
Welsh Rarebit . Lobster ala Newburg 


Chop Suey . . Cream of Tomato Soup 





Overheard on the bus: Has he a 

“Has he! His 

scarecrow wears a $125 suit.” 
—Detroit News 


swell country place? 





MINERAL WATERS OF EUROPE & 
AMERICA 


BILINA, VITTEL, WILDUNGEN, EVIAN 
FACHINGEN, CONTREXEVILLE, CARLS- 
BAD, VICHY, BIRMO, LEVICO, BETH- 
ESDA, WHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS AND 
MANY OTHERS 
Write for descriptive price list. 


MORRIS & SCHRADER ‘Newyork 











Clark’s Famous Cruises 


MEDITERRANE CRUISE Jan. 29 

$600—$1750 
New S. S. ‘‘Transylvania’’, 66 days, Ma- 
deira, Canary Islands, Morocco, Spain, 
Greece, Palestine, Egypt, Italy, etc. 
Hotels, fees, drives, etc., included. 


Frank C. Clark, TimesBidg.,N.Y¥- 
ad ) 





BITTERS 


Tones the Stomach 
Improves the Appetite 
Aids Digestion 





Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 
Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO. 
Baltimore, Md. 


Life 


| Confider*tial Guide | 





(Continued from Page 24) 


Country Night Clubs 


ARROWHEAD InN, Riverside Ave. Nice place. 
(Out B'way to 246) 

PecnaM Heatu Inn. Good place. (Pelham 
Parkway) 

Post Loner. Good place, good music. (Post 
Road past New Rochelle) 

SHowptacet, Valley Stream. “Tex” Guinan’s 
new home. (Merrick Road) 

Pavittion RoyaL. Nice place, good crowd. 
(Merrick Road) 


WinpreaM Canin, near Montclair. Great place. 


Turnpike to Riverdale 


Tunnel to Madison) 


Buve Hires Pranration, Plainfield. Very nice. 
(Holland Tunnel to Plainfield) 


Dance Numbers 
(Sheet Music) 


“Do What You Do” (Show Girl) 
“Liza” (Show Girl) 

“Moanin’' Low” (Little Show) 

“Or What Have You” (Little Show) 
“Low Down Rhythm” (No Show’) 
“Flipitty Flop” (No Show’) 


“Don't Hang Your Dreams on a Rainbow” 
(Skete A Book) 


Rec ords 


Moanin’ Low 
From “The Little Show” and hard to beat 
\in’T MISBEHAVIN’ palette 
From “Hot Chocolates.” This is a pip. 
(Victor 
Ar Crost Or Day 
Slow fox-trot with grand rhythm. 
lc Liene Dicn, | Love You 
Good Waltz. (Columbia) 


Mayne, Wuo Knows, 
I've Gor A Fereuin’ I’m Faniin’ 
Gene Austin sings like nobody's business. 
(Victor) 
Kips AGaAin \ catchy melody, played well 


I Get Tue Bives Wuen It Rains. Swell. 


. } 
c olumbia) 


Mistress (returning from theatre): 
Has there been a telephone message for 
me, Jane? 

New Mam: | never answers the tele- 
phone after dark, Mum, in case it’s a 
burglar. —Punch. 


A Ford factory is to be opened in 
Russia. We understand that transla- 
tors are already busily circulating the 
preliminary jokes throughout the coun- 
try. —London Opinion. 


I’ve just come back from the beauty 
parlor. 
Too bad you weren’t waited on. 
—Purple Parrot. 








(Holland Tunnel, to Montclair, Pompton | 


Canary Corract, Madison. Nice. (Holland 


Ehey tell us 
it is 


Wonderful! 


THE PACKAGE is different (tin)— the 

ack is different (vacuum)—the candy 
is different(an original creation). The 
only relationship between Almond 
Roca and other candies is —it's a 
candy. “ Wonderful — simply wonder. 
ful!” —the expression used by thou. 
sands in their written expressions to 
us of Almond Roca, So— Wonderful! — ir 
must be. If you buy a package and think 
otherwise, you can have your money back, 
“One fifty”’ is the purchase price. If no near- 
at-hand dealer happens to have Almond Roca, 
we will ship direct— prepaid. * * * Brown & 
Haley, Confectioners to the Elect, Tacoma, Wa. 


Brown & Haley’s 


Almond 
Roca 


America’s Finest Confection 








NEXT WEEK 
Another Cross Word 
Pictawe Puzzle 
and 
Another $100.00 
in Prizes! 
































The new graft. 





























From the New Books 


Time is but a tyrant whose throne 
is founded on naught but our own 
imagination. From the beginning ot 
man, he has bowed before this relent- 
less ruler of his destiny. From the 
minute he recognized it as something 
that marked his beginning and end, 
he had written his own death-warrant. 
So it has affected me. When I was 
twenty-one, I looked ahead to the time 
when | should be thirty-one. And so 
on to forty-one. Now I am looking 
ahead to fifty-one. But when I look 
ahead to a possible seventy-or eighty 
one, | will fear the superstition handed 
down to me that to man is allotted but 
three-score and ten. 

—Philosophy of the Dusk, 

by Kain O’Dare. 


\t least eighteen times per diem 
\rthur went down to Marilyn’s studio 
io chat and make love to her. Al- 
nost invariably he accomplished the 
chat, for Marilyn really liked to have 
someone around to listen to her cyni- 
cisms; and, since Arthur, whom she 
called “Amoeba,” was always shocked 
by them, she considered him an ex 
cellent audience. But he never accom 
plished the love making. Marilyn 
was Very unsentimental—so she said. 
\nd a “New Woman” who thinks 
she is unsentimental, is ten times 
harder to work on than one who really 
is unsentimental. 

—F; om Evangeli al Ca ki oach, 

by Jack Woodford. 


The instinct that warns all good 
Englishmen when tea is ready imme- 
diately began to perform its silent 
duty. Even as Thomas set gate-leg 
table to earth there appeared, as if 
answering a cue, an elderly gentleman 
in stained tweeds and a hat he should 
have been ashamed of: Clarence, ninth 
Earl of Emsworth, in person... . He 
surveyed the preparations for the meal 
with vague amiability. . 

“Tea?” 

“Yes, your lordship.” 

“Oh?” said Lord Emsworth. “Ah? 
Tea,ch? Tea? Yes. Tea. Quite so. 
To be sure, tea. Capital.” 

One gathered from his remarks that 
he realized that the tea hour had ar- 
rived and was glad of it. 

—From Fish Preferred, 

by P. G. Wodehouse. 


Life 


Years of 


. punishment 


“ep vA> jammed into HOURS 
ee and MINUTES 


’ 


TTT 


The long life and per 
formance of Houdailles is 
not a guess. In the great 
automobile plants terrific 


break down machines lit- 





erally jam years of pun- 
ishment into hours and 
minutes while automotive 
engineering authorities 
study shock absorber per- 


jormance 


Houdailles have been adopted as 
standard equipment by the engi- 
neers who build Lincoln, Pierce- 
Arrow, Cunningham, Stearns- 
Knight, Jordan, Ford, Nash Ad- 
vanced Six, Chrysler Imperial, 
Studebaker President, Graham- 
Paige and many European cars. 








OUDAILLE hydraulic double-acting shock absorbers assure 
you of supreme riding comfort as long as you drive your car. 
| The unusually long life of Houdailles on the “break down” machine 
| is confirmed by their accomplishments over the years on millions 
| of automobiles. 
| Not in the experimental stage—Houdaille hydraulic double-acting 
| shock absorbers assure you of the smoothest ride over the roughest 
roads to anywhere. 


Your Car Dealer can supply Houdailles at the new lower prices... 
_ $40, $50, $75 and $100, plus installation. Slightly higher west of 
the Rockies and in Canada. 


HOUDE ENGINEERING CORPORATION, BUFFALO, N. Y. 


HOUDAILLE 


poubie-acing SHOCK ABSORBERS 











Triangle A La Moderne 


or 
EMBARRASSING MOMENTS The Heart of An Iceman 
(Continued from Page 7) 


i moo a 


When you enter your hotel 


rival! (Sobs) A FRIGIDAIRE! 

(The two watch, fascinated, as door 
room and find that the young lady in the of device swings slowly open, revealing 
Owen, the frigidaire agent, somewha 
cramped in lower section of iceboz), 

Horace (presenting large pasteboard 
window-sign which says 1CE)—My 
necting bath by mistake . . . be nonchalant, card, sir! 
Me issa (restoring to Horace object 
LIGHT A MURAD, and back out tactfully. Cepees ee fuer): om, ge And Ge 

F ever hold your tong! 

(Exit Horace, the iceman, sobbing 
brokenly, arm over eyes). 

Metissa (sinking to knees): Owen, 
my own, Speak to me! 

(But Owen cannot speak, for he 
has indeed become a delicious frozen 
dessert. Me.issa eats him tenderly, 
while cake of ice abandoned by 
Horace melts dreamily over linoleum, 
symbolic of something—Fate, no doubt. 
Meuissa finishes Owen in silence, and, 
an opportunist always, fetches clean- 
ing powder and mops kitchen floor). 

( Curtain.) 


adjoining room has appropriated the con- 


aom@mnnre==maemeaee A mas» —- 7 2s - 




















Jupce: It isn’t often that a man 
sues his wife for breach of promise. 
On what grounds do you claim? 

Hussanp: She promised to divorce 
me, but she never did. 


—Everybody’s Weekly. 











Teaspoonful of Abbort’s Bitters on half Grape Fruit, 
a delightful breakfast tonic. Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 


© P. Lorittard | FD ERE BE AA SRR ALS LP OO ib 5 “Tt is not everybody who can talk 


A ay BS 8 3 NE i on politics,” says a writer, That is 
FISH [aS S. 37 ; re OES Ge ee Iho” 214 | something to be thankful for. 
zs >25 ve: =< oe x {fe no AS 


—Passing Show. 























Lire thinks Edwina’s dog ought to 
have a name. To the person submitting 
the most appropriate name and clever- 
est reason for its selection, LirE will 
present a pedigreed wire-haired for 
terrier. In case of two or more tieing, 
each will receive a prize pup. Contest 
closes August 31. Send all names and 
reasons to Edwina, Lire, 598 Madison 


Pilot of the Big One: “Be careful where you go with that bug Ave., New York City. None will be 


of yours, brother. ey kill things like that with Flt!” lite returned. 
7 vt. 








Movies 


(Continued from Page 23) 


Hyams’ blonde beauty as presented in 
this picture will make you realize why 
Lewis hangs on for ten reels before 
giving her up. 

The talking sequences of the film 
do not begin until the story is half 
told, and it must be said that the silent 
reels are quite as enjoyable as the con- 
versational ones. Director Clarence 
Brown has made a graceful job of the 
dialogue, but in a few of the scenes 
redundancy detracts from its effective- 
ness. This is particularly true of the 
scene during which the dying wife 
delivers a verbose résumé of her love 
life with Stephen Tromholt. On the 
other hand, if the dialogue had been 
omitted we would have been denied 
the pleasure of hearing Miss Wood 
sing. 

In addition to the excellent acting 
of Mr. Stone and Miss Wood there is 
an appealing performance by Wally 
Albright, Jr., a curly-headed youngster 
who is as cunning a bit of humanity 
as we have ever seen on the screen. 

The conviction that Miss Wood 
brings to her réle is not surprising be- 
cause the story is, at times, reminiscent 
of her own life. Those who know 
Miss Wood refer to her as the mater- 
nal type such as she portrays in this 
picture—she has known the sorrow of 
losing a child, and she is married to a 
celebrity—John V. A. Weaver, the 
writer. 

“The Wonder of Women” is effec- 
tively depressing. 
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No contributions will be returned unless ac- 
companied by stamped and addressed envelope. 
IFE does not hold itself responsible for the 
loss or non-return of unsolicited contributions. 


Notice of chenge of address should reach 
this office two weeks prior to the date of issue 
to be affected. All communications should 
ere seed to LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, 

orRr,. 


Year! 
$5.80 | Ar so 9 Rate, $5.00 (Canadian, 


F you’ve got a spruce, well- 

dressed youngster setting sail 
for college, or a good looking 
daughter hopping off for an 
equally fashionable girls’ school, 
start them with luggage they're 
proud to own. 
Get them a good looking, practi- 
cal Hartmann Student Special... 
the smartest wardrobe trunk that 


31 


To Proud 
Fathers of 
COLLEGE 


FRESHMEN 
wee hint! 


ever went to college. Holds every- 
thing. Built for abuse. 4 sizes, 6 
to 12 hangers, 4 drawers, a shoe 
case, laundry bag and a lock that 
discourages vagrant borrowers. 
In black and the season’s smart- 
est colors. The model pictured 
above is No. 9440. Prices $45, 
$47.50, $50, $55. Others at $35, 
$57.50, $85. 


At the better shops and department stores 


HARTMARRN 


STUDENT SPECIAL WARDROBE 


TRUNKS 

















LIFE’S Theatre Ticket Service 
598 Madison Ave., New York City 


PURCHASE ORDER 


(Instructions for using on Page 24) 


Dear Lire: 
I want tickets for the following shows: 


(No. Seats) (Date) 


(Alternates) 


Name 


Address . 











LIFE’S Cross Word 
Picture Puzzles 


$100.00 IN PRIZES EVERY 
WEEK 


Ist Prize $50.00 
2nd Prize $25.00 
3rd Prize $15.00 


4th Prize $10.00 


Lire will run a new cross word pic- 
ture puzzle each week. After you 
have solved the puzzle see if you can 
find the correct title for the picture, 
the words of which are in the puzzle. 


(See the sample puzzle below.) 


After you have solved the puzzle 
and gotten the correct title for the 
picture, give your explanation of the 


joke in not more than fifteen words. 


The Editors of Lire will be the 
judges and the prizes will be awarded 
to the persons giving the correct so 
lution of the puzzle, the correct title 
for the picture, and the cleverest ex 
planation of the joke. In the event of 
a tie, the full amount of the prize will 
he awarded to each tying contestant 
You may send in as many puvzles as 
vou wish but none will be returned. 
The prize-winning solutions will be 
printed in subsequent issues. Send all 
puzzles to the Puzzle Editor, Lirr, 508 
Madison Ave. New York. This 
week's contest closes, Lire Office, 
noon, September 6. 


Below is a Sample Puzzle. 


. J owe) Ne 
ond ob ew 


Find the deaf man at the 

































































































































































Winners of this Puzzle will appear in the Sept. 27th Issue. 


Across 

It’s all done with wires. 

Where to. keep an aeroplane. 

Help wanted. 

What the old maid missed. 

Part of verb “to be.” 

This is always found in water. 

Musical instrument. 

Irish descent. 

Boy’s name. 

This’ person 1s always plugging 
for you. 

Article 

This is all around you. 

A continent. 

A musical note. 

Clara Bow. 

YOU have to have the right dope 
to be this. 

The Old Dominion. 

There’s one in every Faity Book. 

The word you hear most over 
the phone. 

Where the green goods come 
from. 

A kind of a line. 

Always in front. 

Most men are in this. 

Where children wear patches. 


Where the Yanks come from. 


. Two of these will upset you. 


Down 


False on the face of it. 

And again the old __ printer's 
measure. 

Stays with you. 

Half of number 3 down. 
\lways on top. 

This comes out of the ground 

We need this kind of a Police 
Commissioner. 

You and me both. 

Alwavs say this before you ask. 

Go this wav and you'll never get 
there. 

Let it stand. 

Girl's name. 

Sea bird. 

Elder. 

Of age (abbr.) 

Old Sol (abbr.) 

\ safe place for a plane. 

*Tisn’t human to be this. 

People get knocked for this. 

Strong taste. 

The Erie Railroad going back 
ward. 

Greek letter. 

Christian (abbr.) 

The bunk. 

Get the benefit of. 

Compass point. 

A long long time. 

Bosh. 

New Jan rst. 

Well known. 


Tue PENTON Press Co., CLEVELAND 








PACKAR 








ly through high intent and 

adfast will to achieve are 

obstacles overcome —the 
heights attained 











Packard has always aspired high and had _ beauty of design and in excellence of 
but a single goal. Thirty years ago Packard engineering. Facilities for their manufac- 
chose the difficult, distant peak of per- ture and distribution have been increased 
fection as its aim. and bettered many fold. Supremacy has 
been attained but Packard still constantly 


From that original intent—to build only 
C seeks to make its cars more nearly perfect. 


the finest motor cars to a single standard 
of highest quality— Packard has never 
deviated. It has sought broader patronage 
not by building to a price, but by pro- 


ducing better cars. 
Cc 


Packard offers its clientele today incom- 
parably finer and more luxurious vehicles 
at prices which are but the natural result 
of increased public favor. For as Packard 
Step by step through the years, Packard has prospered, it has shared its success 
cars have been refined, improved—in with those who buy its cars. 


AS K THE MAN Vv HO VN § ONE 





Wholesome we 


a pure drink of 
natural flavors a 


The Coca-Cola Company, Atlanta, ‘ 


()' BOY! It tastes as good as it looks. relax and be off to a fresh start. That’s w sy 
Watch it bubble up and feel it tingle the soda man has so many more calls for Coca- 
all the way down. Cold and snappy! Refresh Cola than for any other drink. A perfect ble: d 
yourself is right. “Time out” for a cold of many flavors, it has a flavor all its ow. 


Coca-Cola knocks Old Man Thirst for a home THE BEST SERVED DRINK IN THE WORLD 


P Served in its own thin, crystal-like glass. This 

run. ~ w Such a drink at cook and yWEZ glass insures the right proportions of Coca-Cc'a 
" . syrup and ice-cold carbonated water. The final 
cheerful fountains has taught the ( ) touches are to add a little finely chipped ice avd 
( ) stir with a spoon until the sparkling bubb'-s 


world how, when and where to pause, bead at the brim. 


MELLION 
IT HAD TO BE GOOD Aa DAY TO GET WHERE IT IS 





